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we started on the last train to Bridge-
port, where we arrived at 9.39 p. m.1
My cousins were there to meet us.
Then we took the trolley cars for
home. : When we got to the house my
cousin Hattie got lunchu for us.

Another girt who was visitinff thef e
and I retired.

In the morning Sophie-showe- d me
the hen. When it was H.8& a. m.
Sophie and I went down to meet my
Ooueln Emily coming from work. We
ate dinner and then we did the dishes.

In the afternoon we all went to
Fairville Beach bathing- .- We had a
fine time. When we got home Hattiegot supper. In the evening we all
went' to the carnival.
' The next afternoon we went to Sea-
side park bathing. -

Wednesday afternoon we went down
street.

Thursday we had Visitors. At night
we played pit. i

The next afternoon we went visiting,
and Saturday afternoon my cousins
and I .went to Savin Rock, where we
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Rulsa for Young - Writer. to

i 1. JSrit. plainly, on one side of the
I psSsr only." and number the pages. -

- tea pea ana; uuc, noi pencil.
8. fehort and - pointed articles " will

given preference. Do Eot use over ofj;3:worda
4. Original stortas or letter only

wiU' b acd. . r
i. .WMte your name, age and ad-dro- ss

Onrlainly at the bottom of the
story." v

all. communications to uncibod. Bulletin Office. -

"Whatever you. Be that J.Tm-.i- i. n tvruatever you on uunt
Straightforwardly act.
Be honest in fact,

Be nobody, else but you."

POETRY.

The Penalty of Reputation. . of

l guess Pll run away from her an'
sail across tfce sea,

For no one any longer seems to care
a hit for me;

I want to be a pirate or a cowboy on
the. plains.

Or p'raps I'Ube a-- bandit an' IH bold
up railway trains.. .

I'm sick of runnln' errands an' ln

of the chores. -

I'm sick of wipln' oft my feet an' cloa- -
in open doors:

fm sick of everything ther Is, but
what makes me feel tme,

Today I rot a lickin' for a thing I
didn't do.

.' It's pretty tough to be a boy that's
, got an awful name
. For doln' tricks, coz then it seems you

alius get the 'blame.
Becoz I've broken windows, an becoz

I chased a cat.
An' becoz I threw a snowball once at

Deacon White's--plu- g hat.
Whenever anything goes wrong they

alius look for me:
I guess they think no other boy can

climb an apple tree
, An' steal the frui't; an' so it seems
3 most every day or two a
I have to take a lickin' for things I

didn't do.

There's Stubby Green, as bad as me:
he stoned a peddler's horse.

An' when he ran away they came an'
looked for me, of course:

An' when somebody put a snake in
Grandnuv Perkins" bed.

."That's one of Didky Watson's tricks,''
was what the neighbors said.

An' when somebody wheeled away
JBrown s "baby cab an' hid it,

"There's nothin' to ft,"ttiey declared,
"but Dicky Watson did it"It's "Dicky -- Watson" all the time, as

l though they alius knew
Today I got a lickin' for a thing I

didn't do.

I ain't complalnin'; after all, maybe
it's lust as well:

I'd ruther take a lidfin' than on othert
ieiiows leii.

But, Just the same, I wish I'd get aw
ful sick some day

And have to He up there in bed an not
get out to plav.

Then maybe something would be 'done
an' maybe they would see

That theie are other boys around that
are as bad as me;

Then maybe they'd be sorry, an' p'raps
they'd promise, too,

That they'd never, never lick me for
the things I didn't do.. ... .

Detroit Free Press.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

it

We are all asked to love and protect
the birds, and Uncle Jed hopes every
Wide-Awa- ke will do all that can be
done to shield the birds we have from
harm. -

We are told domestic cats kill mil-
lions of them every year, and they
doubtless kill millions of chickens, too;
but we know one boy with a gun can
kill more song birds in one afternoon
than a domestic cat can Mil in a whole
season. -

It is the nature of cats, as it is of
hawks and shrikes, to kill birds, and
the cats are least skilful at it. Uncle
Jed does wot believe his cats have av-
eraged killing three birds in a reason
for the past ten years. They get a
small reward for their constant watch-
fulness.

It is not surprising that the song
birds are decreasing at the rate of ten
In a hundred annually. In several
states of the union there is ho law
tor their protection, and robins and a
bobolinks are popular for birdpie in
many parte of the south.

It is because the birds are decreasing
that insect pests are increasing, and in a
throwing poison to destroy ' insects
thousands of birds are unintentionally
Sestroyed.

For more than a century in New
England every fall there were compet-
ing hunting parties in many towns who
tpent one day in the year killing every-
thing that wore fur or feathers they

una across, and the party who killed
tost creatures by actual count was
ivon a supper at the expense of those
rho lost, and "the game" was usually
irought home in an ox cart. This ed

sport (?) In New England
ccounta. for the disappearance of ed

millions 'of useful birds, and

wiaini: tniug-- wcien. interested, ma!
There was a large open fireplace withbrass andirons and tongs, and alsomany old dishes.

When I had looked at th things Istarted home alter promising thepleasant old lady to visit her again.
isuitttuuu Age 1.Stafford Springs.

Roguish Prudence,
T)n r Tf TnM JTA n... .1. ..... -

small girl whose nam was JPrudence.
One day she went to school to learnto knit. Shn mmxitnA v . ...
other girL but she couldn't, so she

iuuu up jiu oiuck cer ftesie intoa girl's ear.
The next day this rlr! came - to

school with a toad. In school she putit in Prudence' mouth. Prudencecried out. The teacher whipped t;.a
' b, ntn Dia not c again.One day TTudenc went t fewaunt's. Sh went apetai? and pulledopen all th boxes. She found some

" " euiae way spiued It cn hersister's dreaa. Kb alo w .
go home.

anotner tims PTfttdetMss went fish-
ing, 8he stepped on a tog and uilin. HPf 11tv trnt tv... ...... 1. .1
to save her. Surely her nam should

We have three calve, One of themis my brother's t His tutu is J5d-ol- e.

Win not wms fWlde-Awa- ke Sttggtwo names? One girl 'suggested niceones before when I asked. I hop
thai-- She will again.

anLpREiD GRANCDY, iAg XOs.

Th Battlathhs AihwIu. .

Dear Uncle Jed: One morntn In
scnooi aoout two weeks ago ourtAJch Alt Mi lAtrM -.-1.1.. ...... .- " 'v.ici wiiivii viis re-
ceived from Mr. Francis W. Bird of
tne .Boston Record, asking the chil-
dren of my grade for contributions to-
wards a very large battleship which
Waa to be .called AhmHm. - -

Each child giving ten cents or more
would receive a button with th pic-
ture of the battleship and the letters.tT. R. H lnuirl.tie also enclosed a copy of Harjorle
Stertrett's letters which ' the teacher
react to us, and we enjoyed them very
murh MaHat- H- a, . - IV. U.i"1'! uiv little girl who first thought it would be
nice ior ine cnnaren or the UnitedStates to help build warship, "That
could whip all creation

The ship will cost ten million dot
lars.

All the children of my grade were
Biaa to give xen cents apiece.

The tftsrhHF Mint tha mnn a., a hc"" Mw..jjr w ,111 .
Bird, and soon after we received thebuttons.

We all felt very proud that we were
helping to build this ship, which 1
hope 1 may someday see.

LILLIAN MtmPHT. Age 10.
Norwich.

Th Beautiful Sa6n of th Yuf.
Dear Uncle Jed; This Is the most

beautiful season in the year, whenevery shrub and tree is putting forth
leaves.

Have you Wide-awak- es ever no-
ticed the different shape of leaves on
the trees? The oaks. There are sev-
eral different kinds of oaky and every
One has a different shaped leaf.

When we take up the study of theoak, we shall find they have thegreatest variation in size and shape.
There are several types and In each
case will be noticed thr deeply cut
kbes.-

It is interesting to notice the dif-
ference between the oak and the ma-
ple. In the oak each lobe has whatappears to be a mid-ri- b. These mid-
ribs are Joined to the main rib of
the leaf at intervals along th length,
while the maple does not. There is a
chestnut oak that has a leaf closely
resembling that of the chestnut tree
which bears the sweet nuts. It ishard to distinguish , one tree from theother.

Of all trees the maple bears themost beautiful foliage turning to themost brilliant rtds and yellows inthe fall. .
I like to look for the different kinds

and shapes of leaves when 1 am outfor a walk through the woods.
LUCT A. CARTER, Age 1.Hampton.

Trlxle. V
Dear Uncle Jed:. I am going to

write and tell you about tfiypet kit-
ten. .It is all black, with a little whiteon his nose, its real name is Trixie,
but my brother got to calling him
"Kee Kee,". and he seems to know thisname better than Trixie.

When he was very small one of my
friends gave him to me. . They used
to call him "Half and Half," because
half of his nose was white and half
black.

When he was very small we used toput him in our doll's bed and Cover
him up with hi front paw over thequilt and he would He there Just likea baby.

We used to hold a stick In front of
him and he would Jump over It. He
will not do it now, because he Is so
frisky sometimes when he lies on the
couch he has his head hanging off
and looks very cunning.

When he wants to go out he willput his front paw on th door knob
and try to turn it. H is such a nice
little cat that all the neighbors like
him. and sometimes he snends tn nr
throe days at the neighbors, so we
are always glad when he gets back.

We think he Is a very intelligent
kitten. He does so many bright things.

MELLICBNT DISCO, Age 9.
Norwich.

My Pet Soulrral.
Dear Uncle Jed: There is a large

cree in tne back yard of my house. In
this tree Is a squirrel's nest. Thesquirrel is. gray and is nulte large.
Nearly .every morning when I ameating my breakfast ' he appears,
bright and early, and scampers
about tiA

One day as he was running
uii-uue- me yara tne cat appeared andbegan to run after him. The squir-
rel dlri nnt Irnnw tin (.-- . --.11111.1 .liuJusttkiuu..k

escaped
-

in time
.

to save his life
mi uugu u. runo.ii noie.- -

During the winter X often put crack -
Sri nutS Ollt for him IHtsmn T w.!!go and hide. Soon th squirrel wouldcome out from his nest, sit on hisnAiinhAa on1 tkV ait 9a wwrv on (uviuiu, u am
SaW no ATMs HA WAuM nnt tiaa niita
his cheek pockets an scamper off.
.mail uo wuuia rewra ana iook iormore.

He has become quit tame now and
when I come quite near him h doesnot run away like h used to.

He has become one of my best
friends.

AGNES KAMENSBX Aga 18.
Norwich.

Th Chipmunk's Cscsp.
Dear Uncle Jedi One day-las- t falla friend of mine took me hunting with

him. And when my friend was load-
ing his gun I heard a cry In the tree
above ma When I looked up I saw
a weasel chasing a chipmunk. They
were both at the top of th tree. Then
I heard another cry and saw the chip-
munk had dropped to - th lower
branches and cling fast to th edge
of one of them.

The weasel looked embarrased at
the mysteideu disappearance of his
prey: and after five or six minutes
th weasel began to descend to the
bottom of the tree.I now called my friend's attentionto the weasel, and when I told him
the story he shot the weasel.

After a few minutes the chipmunk
got courage and caxae to th ground

i'erhaps I drift from mv .subiect.
but If there was no country life,- - ail
this would not happen.

peoples thoughts mav differ from
mine, but I have given my pinion
of country Ufa.

ELLEJN.ai. CONNELLY. Age 2.
Norwich. , . .

A ficnio In the Woods.
Last summer two girls, my'slstwr

and 'I went on a picnic in the woods,
which are not very far from my
house.

After having our breakfast , we
packed bur baskets full of lunch and
started on. it was a half miie to the
woods so we walked slowly.

We at last came to the woods. Itwas nice and shady there o we laid
down our baskets and rested for awhile .

One of the girls said she waa thirsty
so we all a&reed to take our drinking cups and go after water.

I knew where ther was a well Just
outside the wood so we' went to the
well and got some water. After trav-
eling back to the Wood we laid out
our food on a large flat reek and etaour dinner. After dinner wa went
looKing ior wim . nowers.

We came to a place where' it waswet and swampy but there crew the
white violets. One of the girla went
in after them but she did not stay lavery long because she got her shoeswet, but she took, them oft and they
soon uriea in tne sun.

I wonder-ho- many of the "Wide.
Awakes ever watched tadpoles develop
into toads or frogs? I have, and itis very interesting. I got them down
in the brook and put them in a Jar
vi water.

We found quite a few flowers,among which were pinks, wild gera-
niums, birds' foot violets and dog-
wood.
ESTHER SHERSHEVSKY, Age 11
Norwich.

Th Unexpected Guests.
'The previous day had been one of

excitement, because my uncles from
Europe were coming to visit us.

One Friday afternoon I went to the
house Where we used to live, to see
if we received any letters. When Icame .there I asked the janitor if we
received a letter. He soon handed me
a postal card from my uncles.

I soon went home and met mother,
so I handed her the card. Mother
was ' amazed to hear that her two
brothers were cominst to visit us.

Mother soon went into the house
and got everything ready.

My uncles soon arrived. They were
very giao to see US ail.

Sister and brother were asleeo be.
cause it was very late for them to
wait.

Mother had not seen her brothers
for about ten years. When she saw
them she cried for Joy.

It took them about five days untilthey arrived in America.
They brought many curious things

for my sister, brother and me.
They told us -- about their voyage

ana now tney amused themselves dur
ing the trip.

ANNA RESNICK, Age 13.
Bozrahville.

Arab.
They have dark skin and black eyes.
Some people live in town and some

live on the desert. The people who
live in a town haVe houses made of
pie who live on the desert Uve in
vcuto wiuvu w uiu veu irum tptace
n rl a rA tvi ra r4 eh m l

The Arabs use camels to cross the
ueserx.

"o TciT luim vi uunea.They eat all kinds of fruits. They
use every bit of the date-pal-

The dates are used to eat, the palms
fTvt hnnaoo nmj

They wear long gowns tied around
In Arabia only the boys go to school

and study out of one book called the, .fLT- 1 ii iwiou, wuicii tney use as a oioie.
BARBARA T1NKA, Age 12.

West Willington. . ,

A Day at School.
Now that the warm spring andsummer months are coming we go out

nMrlv nvArv ntwwvin TVi. tv... o
ernoon'B trip we choose to visit a

As it is not very far from where
.. .....v " l.u o,b f 11 U M 1VA.R CUI1Ugot there a little before it was time for

We are only there a few minutes
when the second bell rings ani-h- e
children come marching vp the stairs.They come in school and are ready
to work.

The first thing they do is to recitepoems, then they start right in to
work. f

This "teacher that J am talking about
has three grades the sixth, seventhand ele-htt- trrttAca

Thesixth grade starts right in to
recite geography ana tne eventn andeighth grades. The children are allbusily working until half past three,
tucii mis uiuufeu im aismiaeeo.Wf than m omiinH Iia wtAm.. ImaI.
ing at the papers, and the neat worktha thA WhiMrar. ka& 4AMa. V..
manship, spelling, and the drawingpapers. - .

We stay with, the teachers and talk
ojuuui jiuo pa.pers ana tne amerentthings we see in the room.

Then the other teachers take the
trolley and go home.

As this teacher' lives in this village
she does not have to go home at any
special time.

The rooms are all furnished with
steam 'neat ana tne wails are all dec
(YT3l.tc.rl with viIMiimb

The school looked very neat Indeedtrt fnft- - IKiif- n tin., mit-- t I .li wui no .mi ...co WW
soon leave the school for our short
trip nome.

JANUS LAMBERT.
Norwich Town.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.
The Old House.

Iear Uncle Jed: I am going to tellyou about a house where I was Sun-
day. I was walkine on th main read
when I saw a path leading through
me wooas ana ionowea it till I
reached an ed house withtwo gigantic elm trees in front, and in
back of the house were a. few small
windows one of which I climbed
tnrough. There was plenty of furni-
ture, but it was old and dilapidated.
There was also a rude fireplace. I
went un into the attic and it was full
of dust and cobwebs, but . when I
went in the other corner there stoodan old spinning wheel, with a little
stool beside it.

I thought I heard someone coming
so I Jumped out of the window, run-
ning as fast as I could go till I wasa long distance away.

FRANK H. KOWATS, Age 12.
Stafford Springs.

A New Friend.
Dear Uncle Jed: I went out for a

walk last Saturday early in the morn
mg ana walked through the woods toa back road. It was a very pretty
place.

Before I had gone far I knew by my
strange surroundings that I was lost.
At last I came to an old fashioned.
weatner-oeate- n nouse witn low pro
J acting eaves. Ther were two ri.
gantio maple trees . in front of thehouse which made the place look
more beautiful and home like. I wentat once to the door to inquire my way.
A' kind-heart- ed oldrladv with ellverv
hair and blue eyes met me there. She
torn me the way and I was surprised
to nna out now far off tne road Iwas.

and

thta habit may be charged the early
decimation of the song bird of. New
ISngland. -' ,

The office of the birds Is to (keep the
earth healthy and pest free, and most

them are friends of mas his help-
ers in a hundred ways. It la said that
without . birds man could 'not live

the earth. .

So you see we should feed our cats
well and watch them; and, also, if we
know where the nests be, see that the
crows or the squirrels or the black
snakes do not get to them and suck
the 6gg&

The birds have a great many natural
enemies and In the past man in his
ignorance has been the greatest slayer

these .useful creatures. :

We hope the endeavor to protect the
birds and to help them to increase will
succeed, and that all of the Wide-Awak- es

will do their part.

THE WINNERSOF PRIZE BOOKS.,
1 Violet P. Discos of 'Norwich, 'Bun-

ny Brown and His Sister Sue. .

2,Anni Anderson of Norwich, The
Bobbsey Twins at School.

3. Clarissa Chapman' of Yantlc
The Battleship Boys at ea.

illian Murphy of Norwich. The
Saddle Boys on the Plains.

B Anna Reswick of Bozrahville, The
Bobbsey Twins at the Seashore.

6 Janio Lambert of Norwich Town,
Bobbsey Twins in a Houseboat.

7 Carrie Gelo of Yantlc, Bunny
Brown and His Sister Sue.

8 John Andrew of Taftvllle, Bunny
Brown and His Sister Sue.

The winners of books living in the
city may call at The Bulletin business
Office for them at any hour after 10

m. on Thursday.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.
Mildred E. White of Stafford

Springs: Received the pretty prize
book. Thank you very much.

John A. Burns of Yantlc: I thank
you for the prize 'book you sent me. I
like it very much.

Doris M. Amidon of East Willington:
Many thanks for The Automobile Girls
Along the Hudson, I am sure it will
piove interesting.

Mildred Grandy Of Yantic: I thank
you very much for the two Camp Fire
Girls' books. I find that I like them
very much, as do all my friends.

Madelyn Sullivan of 'Norwich: I
thank you very much, for the lovely
prize book you gave me. The name
was .Madge Morton's Victory. I have
read it through and find it very inter-
esting.

Frank H. Kowats of Stafford
Springs: I thank you very much for
the prize book The Motor Boat Cluto
Off Long Islands I read some of it
and found it very interesting.

Martin Delinsky ofBozrahville: I
thank you very much for the prize
book you sent me. I am half through
with it and II find it very interesting.

John B. Put-ce- ll of Colchester:-- 1 re-
ceived the nice prize book you sent me
entitled Uncle Sam's Boys on Field
Duty. I have read it through and find

very interesting.
STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-

AWAKES.

Value of Kindness to Birds.
Of late years more care has been

taken of our birds.
Although many people think birds

are useless, and sometimes go so far
as to kill them, they are greatly mis-
taken and are doing wrong, as birds
are of great value to us.

They help farmers .in driving away
insects from their gardens. They also
bring Joy to many people as songsters.

We know it is spring when we see
the robin and many other birds which
have returned from the south.

It is therefore the people's duty to
take care of birds, by seeing that they
are not molested by children, and not
shot down by hunters who are seeking
pleasure.

Be kind to birds, and they will repay
you in their own helpful way.

YETTA BOTNTCK, Age 13.
Bozrahville.

Picking Berries.
It was a very beautiful day in June.

So some of my friends and I went
picking strawberries. We went into

nearby lot where the berries were
plentiful. We 'soon had our pails near-
ly full, so we thought we would eit
down in the shade for a little while.

While we were sitting there we heard
rustle in the bushes. Looking around

we beheld a huge snake staring at us.
We all sprang up and seized sticks.

When the snake saw us do this it
tried to run away, but it was too late,
for the boys were already beating him
to" death.

After that we didn't feel like pick-
ing any more berries in that place, so
we went home and told the story about
the snake.

HARRY LEVI, Age 12,
Bozrahville. ,

The Best Tim I Ever Had.
Ono day in summer (1915) my cousinEmily came from Bridgeport to visitmy parents. When it came Sunday

she invited me to go home with her
and stay a week.

I at once got my clothes ready and

which she might attempt to escape,
and to place a little ladder at therear so that she might climb- - up and
look out upon the scenes of her for-
mer "naughtiness.

They had difficulty in' catching her,
but at last she was placed in her new
domicile and forced to remain thereforever. In the - summer, when herfriends, the Sowers, bees and butter
flies were about, Quicksilver climbedhigh up on her. little ladder to look
at her former comrades with longing
eyes. In the winter," however, when
these sought shelter from Jack" Frost
and were nowhere to be seen, she felt
sad and lonely and slipped down into
her little room and would not allow
herself to be seen but for an occa-
sional peep when the day was warm-
er. Then she climbed in the hope ofseemg one of her dear ones.

One day a wise mortal noticedQuicksilver and "studied her habits. He
determined to make her useful in the
world by teaching them to other men.
To this day we look at her as she sits
in her little glass house, and whenone
asks mother, "Shall- - I put on my
warm coat today?' she answers, "Go
and see what the thermometer is do-
ing."

- UELLUXN CM. EREHAfUT.
East Norwich.N. Y.
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the houses In the village and the peo-
ple and automobiles looked emit
smalL We all had a Jolly time andnop to nave more picnics on the same
spot. - -

Iruwalkiner home, one of our friends
picked a four-leav- ed ciover. I had
never picked any before so the nextiday when I was outdoors working inmy nower garden. 1 decided to look
for .one, and sure enough, I found one.
It Is the first one I ever found. . I.
have pressed it in a book and am go- -'
ing to keep It , '

1 enjoy reading the Wide Awake
Circle, especially about the flower
gardens, as 1 love nowers.

JESSIE BREHAUT.
East Norwich. N. Y. ,

Attacked By Wolves.
Dear Uncle Jed: One day I thought

I would visit Russia. It was a very
tiresome trip. I had a companion
with me or I should not have gone. It
was very cheerless 'because it waa
cold. At last the day of the Journey
arrived. u

We had all the preparations made,
We had a big sleigh and tucked In
amid the robes, we started off. Wa
were all dressed in furs for as I have
said, it was bitter cold. The horses
were in the best of spirits and they
flew along merrily. But that did not
last long.'

We reached a long, dreary plain,
with dense forests on either side, and
it was very dark. The sky was dull
and overcast. By and by It began to
snow and then the snow came harder
and harder. It soon grew so bad we
could see nothing. Then we soon got
lost and what a time we had.

We heard the sounds of wolves. The
sound came nearer and nearer. By
and by we saw a house. We asked
the lady for a drink of coffee. She
gladly let us stay all night. The next
time we were good and warm when
we started, and were braver.

FLORENCE BROWN. Age II ;
Norwich Town.

Th King of Persia,
Dear Uncle Jed: I thought I would

write you about The King of Persia.
Once upon a time a certain King of
Persia went out hunting with all his
court. The chase that day happened
to be long, and the king became very
thirsty. But no fouptain, or river,
could be found near the spot on the
plain where they rested for a short
interval. -

:

At last one ef the courtiers spied a
large garden not far off. It was fill-
ed with trees bearing lemons, oranges. '

and grapes. His followers begged the
monarch to partake of the things in
the garden. t

"Heaven forbid that I should eat:
anything thereof," said the king, "for
if I permitted myself to gather but
an orange from it, my officers and i

courtiers would not leave a single
fruit in the entire garden." !

The higher in life a person is, the
more careful he should be, for all his
faults are copied by these beneath
nim. i

YETTA LEVTNE, Age 12.
Colchester. -

Baby Tortured
wifli.RasIi

Healed in Three Days by'

Here is proof and baby's picture
"I am sending: a photo of baby San-for- d,

who suffered tortures from a rash. , .i 1 i 1 -wnrea covereu ner enura
body. After using Com-
fort Powder night and
morning; for three days
the rash disappeared.
Comfort Powder is not
only the nurses' best

friend." A. M. Lawrence, Flint, Mich.
Not aplam talcum powder, but a highly

medicated preparation which combines
healing, toothing and antiseptic qualities
unequalled to heal skin soreness of U,

children and tick people. Used sad
endorsed for 20 years by leading physic
dans, nurses and mothers. Ask for
Sykes Comfort Powder.

At Prog and lpt Stow, rt. "

J2S C0ZTC2I FffWTES CO, Boston, Kua.
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and ran into a hols In the ground, and
that's the1 last I saw of him.

JOHN McVEIGH. Age 10.
Norwich.'

Our School.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to tellyou about our school. tils paint-

ed white with green blinds. It has re-
cently been painted. It has an arrowupon the belfry to tell which way the
Wind blows. - Ther are- two large
stone steps in front of it. Ther Isa door and a hall for the girls and one
for the boys.

Their are twenty pupils in the
school, eight girls ana twelve boys. Iam in the sixth grade.

In the morning our lessons consists
of reading, writing and spelling, andarithmetic. In the afternoon we havelanguage, history and geography.

On Friday afternoons we havedrawing, language, civics and physi-
ology. School closes at three o'clockp. m.

CLARISSA CHAPMAN, Age 13.
Tantic

My Visit to Pennsylvania.
Dear Uncle Jed: When I was sixyears old my mother, my brother, andsister, and I. went to Pennsylvania.

We started the 14th of July and stay-
ed six weeks. :

When we got off the train we went
Into the depot to wait for my grand-
father, who was coming to meet us.
After a while he came in the door. He
stood and looked arouflit, but did not
know us. He was going to go out
when my mother called him.

Then we started to walk to his
house when we- - met a man that my
mother knew. He was driving awagon. He told us to get in. so we
did. I laid down on a bag of grain
and went to sleep. I did not wake up
until the next morning In bed.

.There. were a lot of big, red cher-
ries and I ate so many that I got sick.
But I got over it. I got sick a goodmany times, till I got used to It.

ANNA ANDERSEN. Age 10.
Norwich.

Her Pet.
Dear Uncle Jed: Do you want to

hear about my animal family? I havea dog, a cat, and a little kitten, thirty-s-

even hens, and a nice, large
rooster, that almost talks.

I have twenty-pin- e chickens, andsix more hens setting.
I am in the second grade at school.
We have a team to take us to and

from school. It is dreadful cold rid-
ing In the winter time.

ETHEL BARBER. Age 7.
Danielson.

A Trip to Mohegsn Park.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to tellyou about a trip we took to (Mohezan

Park with our teacher, a few nights
ago after school. All the children ofour class went except a few of theboys.

At noon when we went home w
got our lunches and baskets for flow
era; as soon as school was out we
started. It took us about half an
hour to walk up there. On our way
up we picked a big bunch of violets.

The teacher borrowed one of thegirl's baskets to put them in. When
we got up there we see-saw- ed andswung in the swings. - We had put our
luncnes on a benen.

About five o'clock we ate our lunch
es. When we were through we went
down to the spring and got a drink.men we started for home.

On our way we got some birch,saxifrage and wild honeysuckle.
We got home about a quarter of

seven.
In the evening mv friend telenhnn

ed over and asked me to come over
and help her sort the violets. They
nna put them in her basket so she had
offered to take them home and sort
them. I went over and we did it In
about half an hour.

In the morning she brought them to
school In a basket and Mrs. Fullerput them In a bowl on the table. They
looaea very pretty.

VIOLET F. DISCO. Age 12.
Norwich. . --

A Picnlo en Round Top. ,
Dear Uncle Jed: I am sure you and

the Wide Awakes would like to know
about my picnic on what Is called
"Little Round Top." which Is a hill, or
sort of mound. It is in sight of our
house and has . many cedar trees
upon it. It Is Just the right sort of
place for a picnic. We had the pic-
nic Tuesday, May Our friendsplanned it and furnished the provi-
sions for all, but told us we couldbring along something if we wanted
to. My sister and I took apples, dates,
and biscuits. -

We walked hp to our friend's house
and from ther walked to the hill,
which was a delightful walk, the day
being a -- cool - one. We saw a kitesailing about in the sky and finally
came to the boy who was flying It. We
saw many May pinks and white vio-
lets In bloom. We soon reached the
hill and were seated In the midst' of
a circle of cedar trees. We could see

saw many animals, merry-go-round- s,

the races, old re dmilla and the
ewiday it rained, so we had to stay

in the house.
- Monday I came home. 1 think thiswas the beat time I ever had, and I
hope to go again next summer.

VERA OLIN. Age 11.
Mazisfleld Center.

Our Sewing Club.
In March our agriculture teacher

came around and asked us how many
of us would like to belong to a sewing
club. ...

Eight "of us girls dared not euy any-
thing, but that same evening when we
came home we asked our mothers and
fathers if we could belong to the sew-
ing club and they said "Yes."

So we went that day and set to work
making a holder seven by seven inchessquare and brought them to school.
The teacher looked at them and said
they were very, good, and so we sewed
and sewed , till our holders were done,
and then beean to do our school work

fVhen the agriculture teacher came
around, again he brought Misa Stellasprague witn mm and she told us we
should be very interested in the work
and to be sure to keep an accurate ac-
count Of it in a notebook.

I think it is a very interesting thing
for girls, and I hope that the children
of the Wide-Awak- es will join it.

CARRIE GSLO.
Lebanon.

Emll and the Sugar.
Little Emil was very fond of sweets

One day Emil was in the kitchen when
the grocer's boy brought in a basket
of packages. Emil saw his mother fill
a wooden box with fine sugar and set
it away in the pantry.

"Give me some sugar, please, moth-
er?" he said.

'.'No," said his mother.- - T am go-
ing to 'ut a stop to your eating so
much sweets. , It is not good for you
But I will give you a piece of bread
and butter."

"I don't want bread and butter," saidEmil, feeling very cross indeed.
"Very well," said his" mother, going

out of the kitchen.
Emil stepped softly into the pantry

and raised the lid of the sugar box.
How nice and white the sugar looked!
"It won't hurt me to eat Just a little,"thought Emil. So he seized a handfulor sugar and crowded it into his
mouth. Just as he had finished eating
it he heard his mother's atep In thehalL He ran out of the pantry as shecame in.

"Have you been at that sugar, Emil?"
She asker).

Emil was frightened. He found he
vuuiu ue pumuiea n ne xom tne truxn;

so he told a story.
"I was just looking at it," he said.'1 didn't take a bit." ..V
His mother did not say anything. She

took him by the shoulder and led him
into the parlor, where there was a long
mirror, Emil looked, in and saw thatthe whole front of his navy blue flan-
nel waist was covered with fine sugar
He began to cry.

"You see, your waist told on you,"
said his mother. "You ought to bepunirlned; but I will tell you a story
instead, .frnr T rfon't ihinv......' " w IV J w 1. v kVHUme a falsehood before, and I hope you
never will again."

Then she drew Emil to her knee andtold him the story of George Washing-
ton and the cherry tree. She asked
mm ii ne would not try to be as good
and truthful a boy as George.

Emil cried h rdpr fihan mo. 4hM
and promised that he would never tell
ajiouiier iaisenooa, ana 1 don't thinkhe ever did.emuje M. THU.MM, Age 9.

Norwich.

Ancient Marriage Customs.
In ancient times the custom was topurchase the bride from her father or

friends without allowing her to have a
choice in the matter at all.

In Turkey and Persia this custom
still remains.

In some places, once a year, theyoung marriageable women were col-
lected together in a certain spot, and
surrounded by bachelors of all classes.
An auctioneer then puts up several ata time, usually beginning with the
handsomest and most agreeable of thewomen. There was great competition
between the wealthy bidders and agreat sum of money was collected in
this way. The plain looking girls were
then eold with a dowry, and there girls
Vere usually sold to people who neededmoney badly. This was the custom inPersia

Leobard, the celebrated saint o!
Towes, being persuaded to marrv. cava
his betrothed a ring, a kiss and a pair
oi snoes. to use a vulgar 'but expres-
sive phrase; she was "tied neck and
heels." ,

A second marriage was considered
disgraceful and persons were made to
rast thirty-tw- o weeks to do penance.

In France it was the " custom to
molest a woman who married the sec.
ond time by giving her a serenade of
pots and kettles early every morning.
xms was caiiea a cnarcvari.

CATHARINE LEE, Age 14.
Norwich.

Hi Tim Waa Filled.
Little Robert had been told many

times not to xaaten nis siea on eleigbs
passing by.

One day Robert's mother caught
mm. ne took him in the . house and
said:

"Robert, don't you know ft is against
tne law?"

Wever mind talking about the law."
replied Robert. 'T have - enough ; to
learn about the ten commandments in
Sunday school."

JOHN ANDREW, Age 1ft.
Taftvllle.

Country Life Better Than City Life
I lived in the city only five months.

so I can give better my opinion of
country lire.

The children of the country some
times wish themselves living In the
city, thinking that the city child has
more advantages than they, but thecountry child has more advantages by
tar man the city child.

If you will notice the rich city peo-
ple go to the country for the summer.
and why? Because of the fresher air,
better vegetables, milk, eggs and the
like. ""

The city child is pale and weak,
while the country child is rosy-fac- ed

and healthyj The owner of. a' fac-
tory wants to employ country "boys to
work for him, simply because they are
more liable to be healthy and to do
harder work than the city boy.

People laugh at farmers and call
them "hayseeds," and similar names,
but who is more independent than the
farmer? The city people could not
uve without the farmers' crop.

Supposetfce farmer ehouid b. sel--

THE FABLE OF THE THERMOMETER

i

How a Wayward Little Elf Was Put
I a Prison and KepT, There For the
feneflt of Mankind." ,

Polly Ann and little Ted were look-i- g

at the thermometer when just
en Uncle Ben came in and told

bout "An Elf From Fairyland."
Once there lived in Fairyland a ca-

rlclous little elf named Quicksilver,
his was not her real name, but was
Iven to her one day by the king of
Uries in a fit of anger at her way-ardne- ss.

Quicksilver was never to
i counted on --at all. When one
tought to find her visiting the Rose
airy, whose home was by the gar-- n

wall, she had already left and was
ishing here and there like a streak

lightning. She led all of the fairy
Ilk such a dance that they decided

teach her to be more reliable. But
le was such a sprightly little thing
d looked , so - pretty . in her dainty

Iver frock that ' they hesitated to
tange her. .
Ono day when fb:neen had plan-I- d

some ' work t CMTQateksilver and
is had slipped ?wayi and could not

found the .Jus patience was
StfaViie called his- - counsellor

help T&a devise a - punishment,
hoy decided .to build a- - Utile claeuse for her wiowiit doors, through

'4 ".-'- .
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